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IT  PAYS  TO  TAKE  A  BACK  SEAT 


[Upper  classmen 


First  "with  the  modern  age 


PRESENT-DAY  smokers  have  proved  it. 
Modern  tobacco  lovers  by  the  million 
rediscover  it  each  day  and  every  eve- 
ning as  the  friendly  Camels  are  lighted. 
There  simply  is  no  better  cigarette 
made. 

Modern  smokers  know  taste  and  fra- 
grance and  they  recognize  in  Camels  the 
choicest  Turkish  and  Domestic  tobaccos 
grown. 

In  this  modern  world,  Camel  quality 
reflects  itself  in  the  greatest  preference 
ever  given  a  cigarette.    In  all  of  history, 

R.     J.      REYNOLDS     TOBACCO     COMPANY,     WINSTON-SALEM,      N.     C. 


there  never  was  a  tobacco  word  so  famous 
or  a  cigarette  so  good  as  Camel  is  today. 
First  in  popularity  because  the  best — 
that  is  the  Camel  story. 

If  you  want  such  smoking  enjoyment 
as  you  never  hoped  to  find,  just  try  the 
modern  favorite.  Smooth,  fragrant  and 
mellowy  mild,  from  the  first  touch  of  the 
flame  to  the  final  puff.  Camel  will  mean 
a  revelation  to  you  of  tobacco  goodness. 

Once  you  try  them,  you  will  know  why 
Camels  are  supreme  with  moderns. 
''Hare  a  Camel!" 
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How  Is  Your  Clothes  Line? 


Every  Issue  Contains 


,vhy.        eties.      Critiques.    Pho- 
tographs. 

Art:  New  schools  and 
how  to  rate  them. 
Sound  work  and  how  to 
appreciate  it.  Exhibits 
and  masterpieces. 

Sports:  News  of  rac- 
quet and  putter,  ama- 
teur and  professional; 
turf  and  track.  By 
those  who  lead  the  field. 


Special  photographs. 

Night  Life:  Whate' 
is  new  among  the  cro 
who  regard  the  dawn 


Darwin,  regularly.  How 
to  break  ninety.  With 
photographs. 


ah-h! 
Bridge: 


refine  ments .  How  to 
get  that  last  trick.  Fos- 
tjCr  writing. 

Fashions:  The  mode 
for  men  who  consider  it 
self-respecting     to     be 


Letters 

fooling. 


New  essayists 
ists.  Brilliant 
Lions   photo- 


in '  Eu- 


World      Affairs:     The 

field  of  politics,  foreign 
and  domestic.  Intimate 
sketches  of  pilots  of 
various  Ships  of  State. 


DO   YOU  know  what   is   currently 
worn  by  well-turned-out  men  in 
your  own  college  and  elsewhere? 

Are  you  wax  in  the  hands  of  your  tailor, 
or  can  you  tell  him  a  few  things  to  keep 
him  respectfully  consultant: 

Vanity  Fair  reports  for  you  the  sounder 
and  more  conservative  fashions.  Has 
London  correspondents.  Shows  the  best 
from  New  York  haberdashers.  Takes 
particular  note  of  college  preferences. 
Is  really  worth  reading. 


Vanity  Fair  Keeps  You 
Well  Informed 


v; 


'ANITY  FAIR  maintains 
offices  in  the  intellectual 
centres  of  the  Old  World — 
Paris,  Vienna,  London — and 
follows  modern  thought  in  half 
a  dozen  languages. 

It  is  on  friendly  terms  with  all 
the  celebrities  and  notorieties  of 
America.  Its  exclusive  features 
and  special  portraits  taken  in  its 
own  studio  are  famous.  It 
places  for  you,  with  sure  au- 
thority, the  status  of  every  new 
movement,  and  enables  you  to 


have  a  well-rounded  point  of 
view  about  everything  most  dis- 
cussed in  social  and  artistic  cir- 
cles here  and  abroad. 

No  other  magazine  is  like  it. 
Several  excellent  journals  cover 
a  single  art,  a  single  sport,  ex- 
haustively for  the  professional 
or  the  enthusiast. 

But  only  Vanity  Fair  gives  you 
— briefly,    regularly,    easily — 
fresh  intelligence  of  what-  ^^ 
ever  is  new  in  the  world    y^ 
of  the  mind,  y'^ 


Special  Offer 

6  Issues  of  Vanity  Fair  $1  /^ 


Open  to  new  subscribers  only 


c°'  .^^^ 


Sign  J  tear  off  and  mail  the  coupon  now!  /<^5 
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TT/^tlO  wants  to  wear  old  shoes 
rr     on  Easter?  Certainly  not  the 
man  who  has  seen  the  new 
Spring  styles  in  our  windows. 

Look  in— come  in.  Step  into 
distinctive  style.  You'll  walk 
away  with  a  jaunty  air  on 
Easter  morning  —  thanks  to 
Bostonians. 


H»  A^  Meyer 
Shoe   Co^ 

55  E.Monroe  St.    79  W.  Randolph  St. 
103  S.  Wabash  Ave. 


News  Item:  One  man  is  knocked  down  by  an  auto- 
mobile every  ten  minutes  in  Chicago.  One  would  think 
it  would  wear  him  out. 

— Centre  Colonel 

My  mother's  brother's  father's  cow's  brother  was 
an  ox.  — Punch  Bowl 

Wire  to  Father:  "Where  is  the  money  I  wrote  for 
last  week?" 

Answer:    "In  my  inside  vest  pocket."  — Sniper 


Customer:  "Have  you  any  Lincoln  Shock  Absorbers 
for  'Coles'  ?" 
Clerk:  "No,  sir,  it's  Bromo  Quinine  for  colds.  " 

— Satyr 

Automobile  mechanics  are  seldom  run  over,  because 
they  wear  jumpers. 

— Vassar  Vagabond 

Prof  Anthony:  Our  text  will  be  "Principles  of  Eco- 
nomics" by  Bye. 

New  Member:  Oh,  must  you  go  so  soon! 

—Desert  Wolf 


ROYAL  TAILORED  CLOTHES 

ARE  d^uaratitf  r& 


■yLTHEN  in  doubt  pick  BLUES.  They're 
'  '  always  correct  and  always  dressy. 
We  are  showing  a  vast  assortment  of 
plain  and  fancy  weave  blues  in  Serges, 
Cheviots,  Worsteds  and  Flannels.  Pick 
which  you  will,  we'll  make  you  a  suit 
for  $30  that  cannot  be  duplicated  under  $50. 
At  the  $50  price  they  cannot  he  duplicated 
under  $100. 


$30 

SUIT  OR  TOPCOAT 

$50 

SUIT  OR  TOPCOAT 


AT  WHOLESALE   BRANCH   STORE -1642  Orrington  oArenue 


Open  Tuesday,  Thursday,  and 
Saturday  Evenings 

Look  for  the  Royal  Tiger 
Sign  in   Your  Own  Home  Toten 


7-Day  Delivery  Schedule 
No  Disappointments 


10  Acres  of  Sunshine 
Tailoring  Shops 

The  World's  Qreatest 
Clothes  Value 
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Such  is  Life 

Never  once  did  she  take  her  eyes  from  his  face.  She 
gazed  at  him  with  a  cold,  unrelenting  stare.  Not  a 
muscle  in  her  face  moved.  Her  frozen  look  was  enough 
to  turn  him  to  stone. 

But  he  (fearless  hero)  glared  back  at  her  with  deep, 
harsh,  fixed  eyes. 

Silence! 

Just  at  that  critical  moment  *  *  *   in 

(You  thought  something  was  going  to  happen,  but 
it  didn't.  They  were  two  marble  statues  in  a  museum.) 

— Mugjvump 


They  call  the  baby  flannelette  because  he  shrinks 
from  washing. 

— Mugwump 


Kind  O.  M. :  And  do  you  know  why  Santa  Claus 
didn't  bring  you  anything,  little  girl? 

Doll-Faced  Child:  Yes,  damn  it,  I  trumped  father's 
ace  in  the  bridge  game  last  Christmas  eve. 

— Punch  Bond 


Wife:  Ah!  Ikey,  it's  anodder  boy. 
Ikey:  Vat  luck.  Ve  vont  have  to  buy  another  bed. 
— Oklahoma  Whirlwind 


The  Collegiate 

Lightness,  comfort,  strength  and  firm- 
ness, these  are  the  qualities  of  the  Aimer 
Coe  "Collegiate,"  an  ideal  spectacle 
for  work  and  study.  Your  lenses  can  be 
duplicated  in  this  or  in  any  one  of  the 
more  than  twenty  Aimer  Coe  styles. 

Aimer  Coe  &  Company 

Scientific  Opticians 

1645  Orrington  Avenue 

OrrinelQTi  al    Lhurih  Sired 


Sid:  "See  that  boy  yonder 
with  the  good-looking 
girl?  Know  how  he  got 
that  way?" 

Al;  "Born  with  a  gold  spoon 
in  his  mouth,  I  suppose!" 

Sid:  "Easier  than  that,  old 
top — he's  been  playing 
the  Evanston  Shop. 
Look  at  that  suit  he  has 
on.  Boy,  that's  hot!  Let's 
drop  in  this  week  and  see 
what  else  is  new.  He 
can't  walk  away  from 
us  like  that!" 

Smart  Suits  for  Spring, 
$35,  $40,  $50,  $60  in 
the   Evanston   Shop 


ami,  wf  m!s& 

flenry  CLijtton  S  Sons 

Broadway  and  Fifth — Gary      Orrington  ani  Church — Evanst< 

State  and  Jackson — Chicago 
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Why  Waste 

Another  Vacation? 

See  France — and  Europe 

At  no  greater  cost  than  staying  at  Home 

/  ^"P^  OWER  and  spire — a  blaze  of  liquid  gold  threaded 
fc\  with  the  lustrous  ribbon  of  the  Loire — the  chateau 
^-^  country.  Flower}'  slopes  like  banners  flaunting 
in  the  wind — jasmine  and  the  murmuring  palm — the 
blue,  blue  sea — the  Riviera.  Mountain  castles  and  silvery 
bells  that  sing — Provence. 

Deauville,  Dinard,  Le  Locquet — with  all  the  smart  world  play- 
ing its  glittering  comedy.  Paris — the  heart  ot  gayety — races,  cafes, 
theatres  aflower  with  the  newest  fashions.  All  of  France,  from  the 
pale  gold  sands  of  Picardy  to  the  foam  laced  Mediterranean  lies 
at  the  other  end  of  "the  longest  gangplank  in  the  world". 

Have  you  reaUzed  thatyoucango  to  France — this  summer — for 
$177  —  round  trip?  —  Tourist  III  Class  of  the  French  Line. 
Charming  people,  a  gay  good  time  crossing.  Individual  cabins — 
salons  for  cards,  smoking  and  dancing — an  orchestra,  too.  And 
the  spirit  of  France  ministers  to  you  the  moment  you  step  aboard 
— with  its  courteous  service,  its  delicious  cuisine. 

You  dock  at  Le  Havre  de  Paris.  No  transferring  to  tenders. 
The  gangplank  leads  to  the  waiting  boat  train  —  three  hours 
through  lovely  Normandy  —  and  Paris  .  .  .  terminus  to  all  the 
Capitols  and  playgrounds  of  the  Continent 


Information  from  any  French  Line  Agent  or  Tourist 
Office,  or  write  direct  to  19  State  Street,  New  York  City 


Our  ilhistrated  booklets  are  a  trip  in  themselves 


SAINT  LUKES  PARISH 

HINMAN  AVE.  &  LEE  ST. 
GEORGE   CRAIG   STEWART,  D.  D.— L.  H.  D. 

Daily  7:30  A.  M. 
Sundays  7:30-8:15-11-4:30 

The  Abbey  Church  of  Evanston 
All  Sittings  Free. 


STATISTICS   YOU   MAY   NOT   HAVE   KNOWN 
More  wood  is  used  for  growing  trees  than  for  any- 
thing else. 

Not  all  fish  can  swim. 

The  Big  Three  was  not  an  eternal  triangle. 

— The  Cow 

If  you  save  half  your  salary  every  week  for  ten 
years,  at  the  end  of  that  time  you'll  be  an  exception. 

—Judge 


"^'outh  (by  the  sea):  You  little  thought  a  week  ago 
that  you'd  be  sitting  on  a  lonely  seashore  with  a  man 
then  unknown  to  you. 

Maiden:   Oh,  yes  I  did! 

"But,  dear,  you  didnt  know  me  then!" 

"Of  course  not,  but  I  knew  myself." 

—Desert  Wolf 

Teacher:  Mrs.  Cohen,  Abie  is  just  incorrigible.  This 
time  he  has  capped  the  climax. 

Mrs.  Cohen:  Abie,  you  kept  de  climax?  "^'ou  giff  it 
right  a\'ay  beck. 

— Gargoyle 

Ole:  "Tillie,  vill  you  marry  me?" 

Tillie:  "Yaas,  Ole." 

A  long  deadening  silence  falls. 

Tillie:  "Vy  don't  you  say  something  Ole?" 

Ole:  "Veil,  Oi  toink  Oi  say  too  much  alreddy." 

— Voo  Doo 


WHEN    YOU  THINK  OF    FLOWERS 

'*'  «       .  THINK   OF 


on6 


'"EVA^N'sToL^r"-      Phone  URiversity637  m 
FLOWERS  BY  TELEGRAPH 
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Total  Loss 

Dumbell — The  bird  who  finds  a  glueless  two-cent 
stamp  and  buys  a  ten-cent  bottle  of  paste  so  he  can  use 
it  on  the  letter  he  has  just  written. 

—  Cxnic 


'^^^ 


'Where  are  you  from!' " 

'Chicago." 

'Let's  see  your  bullet  wounds. 


-Juggler 


Nurse:    "Mr.    Maloney,    you    are    the    father    of 
quadruplets." 

Maloney:    "What,  them  things  that  run  around  on 
four  legs?" 

— Drexard 

I  hate  one  kind  of  sandw  ich 
A  kind  which  they  shouldn't  vend 
The  kind  when  you  bite  the  beginning 
The  middle  comes  out  at  the  end. 

— Humbug 


Course  VI:    "Surveying  a  little?" 
Course  I:   "No!   Surveying  a  lot.  ' 


— Voo-Doo 


Student  Headquarters  for 
AUTOMOBILE  GREASING 
Washing  ^  Tire  Repair  Work 

University  Garage 

1614  Chicago  Avenue 

Phone  Greenleaf  4600        Opp.  North  Shore  Hotel 
SPECIAL  ATTENTION  TO  STUDENTS 


'That  reminds  me  of  the  old  days  before  ive  chang 
to  Kelly-Springfields." 
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BANK; 

City  National 35 

B.\RBER  SHOP 

Varsity  Barber  Shop 5 

Orrington .  35 

CAFE: 

Hopper 28 

CAFETERIAS: 

North  Shore  Hotel  Coffee  Shop 30 

Women's  Exchange 6 

CHURCH: 

St.  Luke's 4 

CONFECTIONERS: 

Stephen  F.  Whitman  &  Son 27 

Life  Savers 7 

DEPARTMENT  STORES: 

Rosenberg's 30 

ELECTRIC: 

General  Electric  Company 8 

Western  Electric  Company 29 

FLORISTS: 

Fischer  Brothers 28 

London's  Flower  Shop 4 

GARAGE: 

University  Garage 4 

MEN'S  FURNISHINGS: 

E.  S.  Ehmen 32 

Finchley 7 

Henry  C.  Lytton  &  Son,  The  Hub 3 

Rexford  &  Kelder Inside  Back  Cover 

Royal  Tailors 2 

A.  M.  Martin 30 


OPTICIANS: 

Aimer  Coe  &  Company 35 

Hattstrom  &  Sanders 5 

PHOTOGRAPHER : 

J.  D.  Toloff  Studio .  6 

PUBLICATIONS: 

College  Humor 33 

Vanity  Fair 1 

SHOES: 

H.  A.  Meyer  Shoe  Company         ......  2 

TOBACCO : 

Camel  Cigarettes Inside  Front  Cover 

Old  Gold  Cigarettes 31 

Lucky  Strike  Cigarettes Back  Cover 

Prince  Albert 34 

TIRES: 

Kelly  Springfield  5 

TRAVEL: 

French  Line .4 

WOMEN'S  CLOTHING: 

Lafayette  Trading  Company 28 

STATIONERY: 

Chandler's 36 


CAFETERIA 

1627  Chicago  Avenue 

Breakfast  6:45  to  8:30 
Lunch  11:15  to  1:30 
Dinner        5:15  to  7:30 


Joseph  D.  Toloff 

Official  'Photographer 
"Northwestern  Syllabus 


FOR  MOTHER'S  DAY 

Give  her  the  one  thing  she  will  appreciate  most 

YOUR  PHOTOGRAPH 
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Deero: 

"These  cigarette  ada  have  such 

clever  slogans!" 

Troco; 

"And  yet  I  have  one  that's  worth 
a  million  for  any  cigarette!" 

Deero: 

"And  that  is-" 

Troco: 

"UFE  SAVERS  smooth  the  way 
for  another!" 

^jOlRTlWt:E/TlEIQ^  f^JlilDIPILF  p^QQOJ 

Man  (calling  a  bluff):   Here,  Cliff.    Here,  Cliff. 

— Oklahoma  Whirlwind 

That's  the  sort  of  job  that's  wanted  nowadays! 

— Bystander 

Librarian,  returning  at  last:   I  cannot  find  the  man 
who  ordered  this  book. 

Victim:  Naturally,   my   beard   has  grown   two   feet 
since  you  left. 

— Outlaw 

"Do  you  file  your  finger  nails?  " 
"No,  I  just  throw  them  away  after  I  cut  them  off." 
— Michigan  Gargoyle 

Once  upon  a  time  there  were  two  midgets.   It  seems 
their  father  was  a  Scotchman. 

—  VooDoo 

Frosh:  Where's  the  aquarium^   I    want  to  see  the 
University  seal. 

—Bucknell  Belle  Hop 

"Did    you    ever    hear    about    the    Scotchman    who 
bought  two  drinks?" 
"No." 
"Well,  you  never  will."  — Wolf 


W    O     O     L     I     E     S 

SWEATERS,  GOLF  HOSE  AND  HALF 
HOSE,  irorEA^  IN  SCOTLAND  LN 
PRECISE  ACCORD  WITH  THE  DESIGN 
AND    COLOUR    CHARTS    OF   FINCHLEY. 

BROGUES, 

SHIRTS,  KNICKERS, 

SPORTS  SUITS  AND  VARIOUS 

ITEMS  FOR  FIELD  AND  CAMPUS  USAGE. 


FIFTH  AVENUE  AT  FORTY-SIXTH  STREET 
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"Elephints  a-pilin'  teak. 

In  the  sludgy,  squdgy  creek. 
Where  the  silence  'ung  that  'eavy 

You  was  'arf  afraid  to  speak!" 
— Kipling's  "Mandalay" 


ELEPHANTS 


Two  million  elephants  could 
not  do  the  work  now  being 
done  by  General  Electric 
motors.  Whatever  the  work 
to  be  done,  whether  it  needs 
the  power  of  an  elephant  or 
the  force  of  a  man's  arm, 
there  is  a  General  Electric 
motor  that  will  do  it  faith- 
fully for  a  lifetime  at  a  cost 
of  a  few  cents  an  hour. 


The  elephant  is  man's  most  intelligent  helper. 
But — consider  this  interesting  comparison: 

An  elephant  is  much  larger  than  the  electric 
motor  of  a  "yarder"  or  logging  machine.  The 
"yarder"  has  the  power  of  twenty  elephants;  it 
handles  clusters  of  logs;  it  works  dependably, 
twenty-four  hours  at  a  stretch,  if  necessary. 

Twenty  elephants  would  eat  daily  10,000  pounds 
of  green  food,  which  a  corps  of  attendants  must 
gather.  A  motor  "eats"  nothing  but  electricity, 
supplied  at  the  throw  of  a  switch. 

Power  used  in  the  modern  industrial  world  is 
applied  through  electric  motors — tireless  "iron 
elephants"  that  are  relegating  antiquated  ma- 
chines to  museums,  along  with  such  oldtime 
household  articles  as  wash-tubs  and  ordinary 
irons — and  stuffed  elephants. 


201-6SDH 

GENERAL  ELECTRIC 


General 


ELECTRIC 


COMPANY, 


SCHENECTADY,         NEW        YORK 
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Cast  off  U  dull  restraint  and  rule 

When  romance  sounds  her  silver  note, 
And  doivn  the  byways  green  and  cool 

Is  heard  the  music  of  her  throat. 
The  ever-turning  \('heel  of  Things 

Is  wet  afresh  with  heady  wine. 
And  drones  no  more  but  blithely  sings 

And  skips  a  beat  to  keep  in  time. 

0,   all  the  world's  a   rendezvous 

For   parched   of  lip   and  faint  from   drouth. 
Where  man  and  maiden  well  may  ivoo 

Each  one  the  other,  mouth  to  mouth  .  .  . 
Thus  nature  hath  enlisted  love 

That  lad  ivith  bonnie  lass  may  mingle: 
But  devil  take  the  thought  thereof, 
I  thank  what  ever  gods  above 

That   I'm   remaining  sane  and  single' 

-F.  J.  M. 


The  MUSIC  WAS  ENTRANCING... 

The  music  was  entrancing.  The  floor  was  great. 
But  our  hero  had  been  stuck  for  an  hour  with  a  girl 
who  should  have  stayed  home  and  gone  to  bed.  Sud- 
denly an  idea  struck  him. 

"Let's  go  out  on  the  porch,"  he  said. 

They  went.  It  was  five  stories  down.  "See  that 
building  over  there,"  he  said,  "that's  the  new  home  for 
old  maids." 

She  turned  to  look.  She  was  interested.  He  knew 
this  girl  would  be.  Then  he  took  careful  aim  and  emp- 
tied the  contents  of  a  flower  pot  on  a  well-dressed  man 
below. 

"Hey,  you  blankety  blank-blank-blank,"  shouted  the 
well-dressed  man  below. 

"Nobody  can  call  me  that  and  get  away  with  it,  " 
he  announced  to  the  girl.  "E.xcuse  me  while  I  fix  this 
chap." 

Well,  anyhow,  the  rest  of  the  evening  went  better. 
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"Now  prithee,  Avoirdupois,  why  is  a  man  in  love 
like  an  electric  wire'" 

"Easy,  Paleozoic,  'Tis  because  the  greater  the  re- 
sistance, the  warmer  he  becomes." 


^%^^' 


"Whan  that  Afyriile  with  his  shoures  sole  .  .  ." 

— H.  L.  Mencken 

We  were  walking  down  towards  U.  H.  the  other  morn- 
ing. As  he  stepped  ankle-deep  into  a  puddle  of  water, 
he  nonchalantly  turned  to  me  and  remarked,  "You 
know,  Evanston  is  a  wonderful  place  when  it  isn't 
raining.   The  only  trouble  is  that  it  is  always  raining." 

"Raining?"  said  I,  "Why  we  don't  call  this  rain. 
When  it  really  starts  to  rain  in  Evanston,  we  consider 
this  sunny  weather.  Last  year,  during  one  of  the  show- 
ers, a  fellow  cleaned  up  $50,000  running  a  ferry  between 
U.  H.  and  Fisk.  All  the  boys  had  row  boats  then,  and 
used  to  tie  them  to  the  tops  of  trees  and  go  swimming 
on  the  roof  of  Harris.  One  day  during  a  rather  hea\y 
rain,  a  big  lake  freighter  got  off  its  course,  and  knocked 
the  top  floor  off  of  Zeta  House.  The  captain  of  the  boat 
was  a  Scotchman  When  he  found  out  what  he  had 
done,  he  sent  them  a  bill  for  installing  running  water. 
They  sent  it  back,  Said  they  didn't  need  running 
water — always  used  ginger  ale  for  a  mixer.  They  could 
have  paid,  though;  they  should  worry  about  expenses, 
they  have  lots  of  'em. 

When  we  had  weather  like  this  a  few  years  ago, 
the  farmers  used  to  complain  about  the  drought.  One 
year,  it  never  rained  more  than  three  inches  a  day. 
All  the  crops  in  the  county  failed,  dried  up,  the  far- 
mers said — not  enough  rain.  You  talk  about  it  raining 
cats  and  dogs.  Out  here,  it  rains  lions  and  elephants. 
We  used  to  wear  bathing  suits  to  class  in  those  days. 
When  some  one  wanted  to  play  a  mean  trick  on  the 
prof,  they'd  stick  a  pin  in  his  water  wings.  All  the 
frame  houses  in  the  city  would  keep  lead  in  their  base- 
ments so's  they  wouldn't  float  away.  Why  1  remem- 
ber— " 

Just  then  1  stopped.  I  had  stepped  over  my  head  in 
a  puddle  on  the  sidewalk,  and  it  was  annoying. 

B.  A.  W. 


"I'll  bet  I  have  the  oldest  name  here." 

"I'll  bet  you  haven't." 

"I  can  trace  mine  back  to  Noah.   That's  pretty  old. 

"Mine's  Older." 


Bum :  Pardon  me,  mam,  but  could  you  give  a  poor 
man  a  quarter' 

Kind  Old  Lady:  Well,  here  you  are,  my  man,  but 
see  to  it  that  you  don't  take  this  money  and  go  out  and 
get  drunk. 


Jacques  Spratques 

Could  eat  no  fatques. 

His  wife  could  eat  no  lien. 

And   so   betwixt   them   both,    you   see, 

They  licked  the  platter  clien. 
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^ADY  OF  THE  EQUINOX 

Daisies  in  your  tresses, 
Passionate  as  flaming,  phlox, 

Cool  as  water-cresses. 
Cast  aside  your  wintry  robe 

Don  your  bravest  dresses. 
Gaze  into  the  crystal  globe 

Wrought  from  lovers'  guesses. 


Lady  of  the  Equinox, 

Day  with  nightfall  sharing, 
Though  your  schedules  change,  and  clocks, 

Little    I    am   caring; 
Blot  the  sun  oi  veil  the  moon 

Find  me  not  despairing, 
For  I  know  that  ere  the  June 

You  and  1  are  paiiing. 

Lady   of  the   Equinox, 

Eveiy  spring  I  woo  you 
By  the  lake  shore,  'top  the  rocks. 

Wavelets  lapping  to  you. 
For  I  know  the  vernal  sprites 

Covertly  hoodoo  you 
While  I  on  these  nights  of  nights 

Silently  canoe  you. 

Lady  of  the  Equinox. 

\VV//  it  is  I  know  you: 
Though  it  seems  a  paradox, 

Some  day  Til  outgrow  you. 
You  are  just  a  college  lass. 

Luck  may  fate  bestow  you — 
Just  a  co-ed  in  my  class. 

But  a  debt  I  owe  you. 


-F.  J.  M. 


Scene :  Patten  Gym : 

Time:  Any   Saturday  night   informal. 

Characters:  Sorority  Susie  and  Carl  Campus. 

C.    C  :  The    Charleston   becomes   rather  monotonous 

don't   you    think? 
S.  S. :  Well  try  jumping  on  my  other  foot  then. 


Why  do  they  always  have  track  men  run  on  cinders?" 
"Oh,  that's  to  keep  them  from  burning  up  the  track." 


Did  you  meet  a  lot  of  artistic  people  at  the  studio? 
Most  of  them  were  artistic,  but  a  few  of  them  were 
quite  nice. 


I  adore  you,  Kitty  dear.  I  said, 
By  all  the  stars  above. 
But  her  pa  sicc'd  the  dog  on  me. 
He  called  it  puppy  lo\e. 


Steward:  We   are    having   some    very    tasty    dishes 
this  year. 
Joseph:  ^'es.    I'd  suggest  a  new  dish  washer. 


Co-ed:  to  N.  U.  na\al  recruit  on  cruise:  May  I  see  the 
captain  please? 

N.  U.  Recruit:  He's  forward  miss. 

Co-ed:  I'm  not  afraid.  I've  been  out  with  college 
men. 
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THE  paradoxical  time  of  the  year  is  upon  us,  when  all  the  campus  is  wont  to  rhapsodize  on  an  entirely  vaporous 
chateau  en  Espagne,  to  sieze  upon  extravagant  notions  about  wonders  which  were  mere  commonplaces  last 
winter.  Youthful  aspirants  to  the  chimerical  cast  sheeps  eyes  upon  perfectly  familiar  feminine  beings  who,  with 
malice  aforethought,  have  been  hanging  about  in  vain  all  the  rest  of  the  year;  new-born  Lotharios  now  see  them 
with  scaleless  eyes,  and  "give  to  airy  nothing  a  local  habitation  and  a  name."  And  the  airy  nothingness  will  be 
only  too  glad  to  stick  around,  if  you  don't  look  too  often  and  too  well. 

We  are  in  the  happy  valley  wherein  imbecility  and  cerebral  vacancy  are  the  most  prized  of  virtues.  .  .  The  mad 
millenium  is  come,  the  era  nonsense  and  unrestraint!  Let  Tomfoolery  ascend  the  throne,  and  let  Inanity  be  his 
lusty  bride !  Let  the  drouthy  lover  forsake  his  books,  under  the  spell  of  the  eyes  of  his  cara  sposa.  The  world 
lapses  blissfully  into  an  exalted  trance,  and  the  watchword  is  somnambulism.    Romance  is  in  the  air! 

Though  Polly  makes  it  a  point  of  moral  rectitude  to  enjoy  this  whimsical  season  as  thoroughly  as  anyone, 
he  would  feel  himself  overlooking  his  somewhat  onerous  duty  were  he  not  to  drop  a  pearl  of  wisdom  or  two  into 
the  ears  of  the  ardent.  Lest  we  forget,  remember  it  is  no  more  remarkable  to  fall  in  love  with  a  co-ed,  at  this 
fictitious  phase,  than  to  catch  a  common  cold  from  her,  and  that  no  undue  significance  should  be  attached  to 
either  event. 

With  no  more  ado,  Polly  presents  the  Romantic  Number  for  the  delection  of  a  campus  gone  willingly  wild  over 
what  isn't. 
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BACK  TO  HIS  OLD  HABITS 

ONCE  again  Polly  has  a  change  of  personnel  in  the  middle  of  the  term — the  last  of  its  kind  he  hopes.  No  matter 
how  hard  he  trys  to  be  clever  and  pleasing,  it  is  impossible  to  show  his  best  form  when  his  policy  is  continually 
being  changed.    However,  Polly  is  a  game  old  bird  and  always  strives  to  be  bright  regardless  of  the  difficulties. 

Tired  and  disgusted  with  his  erratic  behavior  during  the  past  year,  Polly  has  decided  that  the  careless,  ir- 
responsible life  does  not  pay.  Consequently,  he  has  attempted  to  return  to  some  of  his  old,  established  customs 
and  features.  It  may  be  stylish  to  always  arrive  late  but  Polly  has  learned,  much  to  his  sorrow,  that  it  is  not  always 
profitable  and  that  it's  the  early  bird  that  gets  the  choicest  worms. 

One  of  the  features  that  is  being  revived  in  this  issue  is  the  center  spread.  Polly  was  the  first  college  comic 
to  use  this  type  of  illustration  and  it  has  always  been  one  of  his  fondest  children.  He  hopes  that  the  reader 
enjoys  these  as  much  as  he  does.  The  editorial  page  has  also  been  re-established.  It  is  on  these  pages  that  Polly 
likes  to  air  his  views  on  campus  activities  and  idle  chatter.  He  may  tread  on  peoples  toes  and  wax  sarcastic  at 
times  but  really  he  means  no  harm. 

Although  Polly  has  only  one  more  number  after  this  to  show  his  worth,  he  hopes  you  v\  ill  find  a  soft  spot  in 
your  heart  for  him  and  greet  his  appearance  as  in  years  gone  by. 


TRIUMPH  OF  HIGHER  LEARNING 
At  last  a  college  education  has  come  to  be  recognized  as  a  necessity  for  success,  in  spite  of  what  certain 
Y.  M.  secretaries  and  self-made  men  have  had  to  say.  In  the  advertising  section  of  this  issue  is  found  the  flaring 
headlines  "College  Men  Wanted  for  the  Movies."  Gone  are  the  good  old  days  when  any  cow-puncher  or  dirt>' 
street  urchin  was  a  potential  movie  star  waiting  for  the  master  director  to  come  along  and  "find"  him.  Now  the 
handsome,  passionate  sheiks  must  be  specially  trained  before  entering  the  profession,  else  they  show  upas  rank 
amateurs  at  the  art  of  love  making.  This  training  can  only  be  had  by  long  experience  and  what  more  logical 
place  could  be  found  for  it  than  at  the  colleges  where  the  men  have  little  else  to  occupy  their  mind — according 
to  most  of  the  collegiate  novels.  Taking  all  this  for  what  it's  worth,  it  can't  be  denied  that  Northwestern  offers 
unlimited  opportunities  for  such  training — a  long  stretch  of  sandy-shore,  a  shimmering  lake  placed  conveniently 
in  the  East  so  the  moon  car  rise  over  it,  to  say  nothing  of  the  unlimited  amount  of  co-eds  on  which  to  practice. 
So  cheer  up  men!  What  if  you  don't  pass  that  course  in  Econ  or  Mechanics!"  Spring  is  here  and  ready  for  you 
to  strut  your  stuff — And  in  later  years  when  your  name  blazes  forth  in  bright  lights  you  can  look  back  with 
pride  and  say  "This  is  what  a  college  education  has  done  for  me!  " 


RE  SENIOR  CANES 

It's  spring  and  the  time  of  the  year  when  the  high  and  all-learned  seniors  must  don  some  external  garb  lest 
they  be  taken  for  the  lowly  frosh.  Once  more  the  thumping  and  clattering  of  canes  is  heard  resounding  through 
the  halls  of  old  N.  U.  Fortified  with  these  distinguishing  marks  of  achievements,  the  embryo  Socrates  and  Aris- 
totles  are  ready  to  tell  the  campus  at  large  who  they  are.  Without  these  signs,  it  would  be  hard  to  tell.  Gazing 
thru  the  window,  Polly  sees  them  peacocking  and  strutting  before  their  would-be  admirers  on  the  steps,  twirling 
their  canes  with  more  or  less  skill,  depending  upon  the  amount  of  time  spent  in  practice  behind  closed  doors.  No 
doubt,  the  most  outstanding  senior  is  he  who  can  handle  his  be-decorated  stick  with  the  most  dexterity  and  poise. 

However,  as  was  mentioned  above,  it  is  that  time  of  year  when  poets  and  amorous  swains  are  supposed  to  lose 
their  senses  and  make  asses  of  themselves.  Sad  to  relate,  Polly  has  noticed  that  this  malady  is  not  confined  to 
budding  Byrons  or  sleek  Brummels  but  is  also  found  to  an  alarming  degree  among  college  seniors.  Urged  on  by 
the  talk  of  prepetuating  ancient  traditions  at  N.  U.,  they  eagerly  hand  over  their  dollars  for  nice,  shiny,  imported 
canes  that  would  be  fit  to  grace  any  five  and  dime  store.  But  then  what  does  a  little  thing  like  price  or  quality 
mean  when  such  vital  subjects  as  campus  traditions  are  under  consideration^  Traditions  are  not  things  to  be 
questioned.    Ours  not  to  question  why,  ours  but  to  go  and  buy. 
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She  didn't  think  of  him  all  the 
time.  But  \vhene\er  she  thought, 
she  thought  of  him. 

-«- 

WE  WILL  COME  REJOIC- 
ING BRINGING  IN 
THE  SHEETS 

Go,  to  sleep  my  darl — 
You  are  mama's  pet, 
Though  your  papa  voted  dry, 

You  are  always My  Baby. 


And  once  again  we'll  weep  and  wail 
For  poor  old  Mary  Mooney. 

She  lost  her  life  on  Roosevelt  Road 
While   singing    "Annie   Rooney." 


Queen  of  Hearts  to  the  Queen  of 

Clubs : 
"Isn"t  Jack  a  card?" 


Spider:  Is  that  a  glow  worm!' 
Fly:  That's    a    blushing    book- 
worm just  come  out  of  a  hot  book. 


"I'm  in  bad  with  a  divorcee  who 
was  just  married  again" 

"How    come;"" 

"Sent  her  a  card  wishing  her 
many  happy  returns  of  the  day." 


Credit  and  debit 


/    saw    her  first 

In  a  pink  filmy  thing 

Of  organdie. 

Balancing  ai   the  head 

Of  the  stair. 

The  next  time  I  saw  her 

She  had  been  poured 

Into  a  green  bathing  suit, 

Balancing  on  the  tip 

Of  a  spring-board. 

The  third  time  I  saw  her 

She  had  slipped 

Into  a  lacy  affair  of  white 

With  a  veil. 

Balancing    the    tip 

Of  her  finger  demurely 

For   my   ring. 

I've  seen  her  often 

Since  then. 

"^"rapped  in  a  green  apron 

With  a  dust  cap  on  her  head, 

Balancing  on  the  tip 

Of  the  sink 

A  dish-pan  full  of  suds 

And  silver  .  .  . 

I  conclude 

That  there  are 

Balances   and    balances     .  . 


Now,  I  say,  don't  you  know,  and 
all  thawt  sort  of  rot,  can  >ou  cell 
me  why  it  is  that  some  get  more  on 
a  sandwitch  and  coffee  than  others 
do  on  a  porterhouse  steak  ^ 

Wall,  I  reckon  as  how  it  be  thet 
a  hungry  frail  can't  walk  so  fer  as  a 
well  fed  one. 


ROME-ANTIQUE  I  CALLS  IT 


When  I  die  I  want  to  have  en- 
graved on  my  tombstone  "There 
is  Peace  in  Heaven." 

You'd  better  have  engraved  on 
it  "there  was  peace  in  Heaven." 


There  are  tv\o  periods  "in  a  man's 
life  when  he  knows  nothing  about 
women. 

Two '! 

Yeh.    Before  and  after  marriage. 


Shed  a  salt  and  briny  tear 
For  our  poor  typist.  Sue 

She  slipped  and  broke  her  decalogue 
On  Wilson  Avenue. 

-a- 

"What!  Drunk  again!" 
"No,  just  having  a  full  enjoyment 
of  life." 


Jane :  I  want  a  shorter  skirt  than 
the  one   you  showed  me. 

Clerk:  That  is  the  shortest  we 
have.  Have  you  tried  the  collar  de- 
partment^ 


"I'm  going  to  ask  your  father  for 
your  hand  tonight.  Won't  you  wish 
me  luck?" 

"Yes.  I'll  pray  that  he  has  on  his 
bedroom    slippers." 
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I  hear  they're  going  to  drape 

old  Senator  Potbelly's 

seat  in  mourning. 


— Oh!  A   black  bottom, 
eh? 


SELLA,  THE  ^MOUNTAINEER  ^EL 

A  Springtime  Love  Story  Dripping  With  Romance. 

I  And  absolutely  U'ithoiit  moral  or  sense  | 


TT  was  midnight  on  the  ocean  and  six  oclock  in  Ari- 
^  zona.  Bill  and  Bella  were  ambling  slowly  down  the 
bright  Angel  trail  on  a  donkey  apiece,  watching  the 
sunset  on  the  river  and  throwing  banana  skins  to  a 
peddler  going  by  on  the  other  side  of  the  street. 
Suddenly  Bella  began  to  moan.  She  always  moaned 
when  going  down  the  bright  Angel  trail. 

"Oh  God!"  she  cried,    "I  left  the  bathtub  running!" 

"Oh  well,  some  one  will  find  it  out."  said  Bill  in  a 
cheery  tone. 

"1  know  dearie,"  she  sighed  plaintively,  "but  1  left 
the   baby    in   it!" 

Entering  the  restaurant,  they  selected  a  quiet  se- 
cluded table  near  the  Northwestern  depot  and  started 
to  eat  chop  suey  with  a  steak  knife. 

"Garkon,  garkon"  cried  Bill  in  perfect  French,  he 
had  taken  correspondence  lessons  from  the  Hugo 
House  of  Languages,  London  E.  C.  "Avvy  voo  day 
green  fromage^" 

"Oui,  Oui"  replied  the  waiter  in  Hackensack,  for 
that  was  where  they  were,  "Doyouse  wish  it  with  or 
without^" 

"With  or  without  what^"  queried  Bill  with  asperity, 
and  Bella. 

"Oh,  Rats !"  said  the  waiter  and  made  for  the  kitchen. 
Now  remember,  Bella,"  cautioned  Biil,  "nothing 
over  fifteen  cents  an  order." 
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"Oh  Jeze  Bill  Hov\-  you  gripes  me."  complained 
Bella,  "One  would  think  youse  was  a  college  boy  instead 
of  a  ribbon  clerk  at  Field's." 

"Oh  well,  if  that's  the  way  you  feel,  let's  go." 

"Where  ^" 

"Dance  " 

Seizng  her  blatantly  about  the  amidships,  he  whirled 
gallantly  out  on  the  floor,  sneaked  up  on  her,  cuffed  her 
ear,  and  ran  to  hide.  Bella  indignantly  turned  on  him, 
and  he  writhed  under  the  intense  pain.  Grabbing  him 
by  the  back  of  the  neck,  she  popped  him  vigorously, 
and  he  come  back  with  a  snap.  She  accepted  it  and 
munched  it  as  she  danced.  Suddenly  she  cast  her  eyes 
at  an  old  gentlemen  sitting  at  a  nearby  table,  then  drop- 
ped them  to  the  floor. 

"Bill,  that  old  roue  is  flirting  with  me!  "she  ex- 
claimed. 

"Ah,  Nah!"  countered  Bill,  as  he  stooped  to  pick 
them  up  and  handed  them  back  to  her,  "If  you'd  quit 
rolling  them  eyes  around,  you'd  not  ha\e  so  much 
trouble.    Besides  that  old  cove  is  blind." 

"Well,  just  the  same,  I  wish  he'd  quit  staring  at 
that  hole  in  me  sock.    It  makes  me  noi\ous." 

Her  old  mother  at  Wilimantic,  carrying  a  pail  of 
beer  up  the  hill  to  the  cottage,  suddenly  slipped  and 
sprained  her  ankle. 

[  Continued  on  fyage  thirty-luo  ] 
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Menelaas:   And  how  was  Paris? 
Helen:   Ravishing. 


/  sing  of  the  trance  which  is  hailed  as  Romance 
And  highly  esteemed  of  the  gentry 

WTio  make  a  brave  pass  of  going  to  class 

With  strolls  by  the  lake  complement  ry. 

The  soul  of  the  thing  is  the  soul  of  the  Spring, 

Its  heart  is  the  heart  of  a  maiden, 

Its  blood  is  the  wine  of  the  last  Autumn  vine 

And  its  breath  is  a  breeze  perfume-laden. 

Its  past  was  the  hour  of  knighthood  in  floiver, 

The  song  of  the  minstrel  its  story. 
Its  future  is  sure  to  be  safe  and  secure, 

The  years  shall  but  add  to  its  glory. 
Its  keepers  shall  be  garcons  like  you  and  me 

And  damsels  like  this  one  and  that  one — 
Just  bet  your  spring  suit  with  the  spare  pants  to  boot 

We'll  see  that  our  charge  is  a  fat  one. 


\^0i) 


-F.  J.  M. 


"Where'd  this  handkerchief  come   from^" 
"Handkerchiefs    That's  your  bed  sheet  come  back 
from    the    laundry.  " 
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YE  FLOWERRE  OF  MODERNE 
KNIGHTHOOD 

[  A  ROMANTIC  PLAY  UPON  WORDS  ] 

Argument:  Sir  Prysingly  Dumme  an  Sir  Tennly 
Alyre  are  about  to  engage  in  mortal  combat  to  deter- 
mine who  shall  pocket  the  taxes  of  the  fair  fief  of  Shyk 
Awgeau.  Each  gallant  knight  enters  the  lists  with  his 
stout  thesaurus  before  him,  and  his  trusty  dictionary 
grasped  firmly  in  his  sturdy  right  hand.  Without  wait- 
ing for  the  opening  whistle,  they  clash  together  amid 
a  great  splintering  of  epithets  and  crashing  vocabula- 
ries. 
Sir  P.  D. :     Why  you  parvanimous  prevaricator,   you 

incorrigible    imposter! 
Sir  T.  A. :     You  detestable  logogrism,   you.    You  are 
little  better  than  a  superannuated,  adsci- 
titious    megalomaniac.     You    act    like    a 
victim  of  glyptic  paronomasia. 
Sir  P.  D. :     Such    vulgarity    from    a    thirteen    letter 
synonym  for  steatopygous  aphrodisiac.    If 
you  were  not  such  a  thuriferous  pederast, 
I  should  epithulatize  your  eponym! 
(There  is  a  momentary  truce  while  the  gallant  cham- 
pions retire  to  paste  the  pages  back  in  their  trusty 
references,  and  to  gird  themselves  with  several  new 
encyclopedias   and   almanacs.     The   lists  are   now  so 
long,  they  look  like  a  telephone  book,  or  the  SAE  chap- 
ter roll. 

Sir  T.  A.  (Fiercely):    I'll  make  you  pay  for  this,  you 
dythirambic    demagogue.     Your   party    is 
a  pang  of  deracinated  anthropophuists,  and 
your  platform  is  a  sybaritic  fiacre. 
Sir  P.  D.       is  staggered  by  the  blow.    He  is  about  to 
swoon,  but  wildly  strikes  out  with:  You 
helot!    Why    —YOU    HAVE    EGGS    IN 
YOUR   WHISKERS!! 
Sir  T.  A.       is  completely  annihilated  by  this  master 
stroke    of   strategy.     He    is    carried    out 
crushed.  Thecrowd  is  wildly  demonstrative. 
They  don't  give  a  damn  who  won — they 
always  lose,   but   they're  glad  the  agony 
is  over   for  another  four  years. 
CURTA I N— F I N I S— END— ASBESTOS 

B.  A.  W. 
— M~ 

Hotel  clerk  in  small  town:  I  see  you  are  just  in  from 
Chicago,  Mr.  Smith. 

Mr.  Smith:  No:  that's  just  a  moth  hole  in  my  coat. 


A  young  grad  of  the  engineering  school  took  his  girl 
out  one  night.  Instead  of  talking  about  the  usual 
things,  he  started  telling  her  about  famous  dams. 
"Then  there's  Roosevelt  Dam,  and  Shoshone  Dam, 
and  Croton  Falls  Dam 

"Oh,  I  don't  give  a  damn,"  said  she,  sweetly. 

And  neither  do  we. 


Dean  to  Frosh :  Do  you  know  who  I  am  ? 

Frosh:  No,  I  don't,  but  if  you  can  remember  your 
address,  I'll  take  you  home. 

-K- 

Fair  buyer  (in  Dept.  Store) :  Really,  I  haven't  seen 
a  decent  thing,  except  that  dress  over  there. 

Clerk:  Pardon,  but  that's  no  dress.  It's  a  lamp-shade. 
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Hummer:  Is  Babe  versatile^ 
Dummer:  No,  he  hates  poetry. 

"My  husband  is  a  tax — " 
"Oh,  he  stuffs  animals^" 
"No,  skins  them.    He's  a  tax  col- 
lector." 


^^S^ 
0^^ 


YER  DERX  TOOTIN' 

Romantic,    romantic, 
Hell  yes,  we're  romantic! 
Nothing  if  not  frantic, 
No,  mam; 

Moonlight,    madness, 
Not  a  trace  of  sadness, 
Full  of  gin  and  gladness. 

Romantic!  hell  yes! 

Romantic,  roniantic. 

Hell  yes,  we're  romantic' 
Nothing  like  pedantic. 
No,  mam ! 

No  more  troubles. 

Cuts  may  come  in  doubles. 

While  the  brandy  bubbles, 

Romantic,  hell  yes! 


THE  ETERNAL  ANTIQUE 

All  the  men  of  ages  past. 
When  it  comes  to  first  and  last. 
Though  the  cracks  they  pulled  were 
fast: 
Adam  deemed  he  turned  one  neatly 
When  he  bit  into  the  fruit 
Proffered  him  by  Eve  completely 
Wrapped  up  in  her  birthday  suit 
Cut  by  nature's  institute. 
And  today  we  still  are  laughing 
Still  the  soul  of  wit  are  quaffing 
From  that  antedated  bruit! 
Down  the  decades  have  been  told 
Quips  that  were  ungodly  old 
Ere  the  primigenial  mold: 
Pithecanthropos  Erectus 

(He  who  was  the  missing  Link) 

Piped  the  humorous  prospectus 

Latent  in  a  lover's  wink — 

//  he  had  the  brains  to  think. 

And  today  we  still  are  laughing 

Still  the  soul  of  wit  are  quaffing 

From  the  same  primordial  drink! 
Thus  it  may  be  seen  with  ease 
That  the  weakest  sort  of  wheeze 
Must  as  new-brewed  hootch  or  cheese 
Stronger  grow  the  more  it  ages. 

Therefore,  brother,  if  thou  seest 
Somewhere  in  these  witty  pages 
Jokes  you  deemed  were  long  de- 
ceased, 
Please   don't   blame   us    in    the 
least: 
For  today  we  still  are  laughing 
Still  the  soul  of  ivit  are  quaffing 

From  the  humor  born  ivith  beast! 
-K- 
Why  don't  you  comb  your  hair? 
Because  I  have  no  comb. 
Well,  why  don't  you  get  one? 
Then    I'd   have    to   keep   my   hair 
combed. 


"Big  fight." 
"Where:'" 

"Down  by  the  lake — the  waves 
are  beating  up  on  the  shore." 


A  NIGHT  MERE 

Should  a  girl  marry  an  economical 
man?' 

I  suppose  so,  but  it's  awful  being 
engaged  to  one. 

-K- 

OIL^  MIXED  WITH 
BANANA 

Sing  a  song  of  college  days 

Books  and  midnight-oil 
Preach  of  how  the  college  pays 

Dividends  in  toil. 
Then   the  song   (not  quite  so   loud) 

W'/iaf   in  fact  transpired — 
Lissome  co-eds   (not  allowed, 

Ne'ertheless  acquired.) 
Strange  how  soon  the  tale  of  toil 

Lulls  the  loud  hosanna. 
Strange  how  soon  the  "midnight-oil" 

Changes  to  banana — . 
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PIECE  DE  RESISTANCE 


Man  of  the  House:  "Let  there  be  peace." 
wife  had  a  can  of  them  for  dinner. 


And  his 


Judge:  Why  did   you  stab  your  husband   to  death ^ 
Mandie:  Ah  couldn't  find  a  club! 

Mrs.  O:  I'm  sending  my  daughter  to  a  finishing 
school . 

Mrs.  G:  Ah-eh-why-do  you  think  that  a  very  re- 
spectable trade  for  a  young  lady!" 

She:  Oh  you  mean  thing.    I  wish  that  you  were  on 
the  other  side  of  the  ocean. 
He:     In  Europe^ 
She:  No,  on  the  under  side! 

Abe:  Who  was  the  most  economical  cook^ 

Babe:  D'no. 

Abe:  Eve.   She  could  make  a  dressing  out  of  a  fig  leaf. 


ROMANTIC  VENICE 

Silently,  the  graceful  gondola  cut  the  still,  placid 
waters  of  the  Grand  Canal.  It  was  just  the  sort  of  a 
night  he  had  always  read  and  dreamed  about — the 
shimmering,  moonlit  water — the  bold  relief  of  St. 
Marks  against  a  sky  studded  with  stars — the  faint 
tinkling  of  music  in  the  distance — .  One  by  one — the 
notorious  Bridge  of  Sighs —  the  famed  Rialto — the 
Doge's  Palace — all  the  historic  landmarks  glided  by 
as  the  gondolier  wound  in  and  out  among  the  quaint 
thoroughfares,  "^'et,  somehow,  it  was  not  as  he  had 
imagined  it  would  be.  There  was  an  undefinable  some- 
thing that  did  not  "belong."   Try  as  he  might,  he  could 

not  enjoy  the  scene A  sharp  pain  in  his  arm  caused 

him  to  administer  a  sharp  blow  to  the  injured  member — 
there  on  his  quivering  arm  lay  the  mangled,  mushy 

remains  of  a  plump  mosquito .    Slowly,  a  light  of 

understanding  began  to  creep  into  his  eyes.    He  stuck 
his  hand  in  the  water  only  to  draw  it  out  covered  with 

a  thick,  greasy  slime a  dark  form  floated  by 

the  terrestial  abode  of  some  feline  spirit,   long  since 

departed.   The  undefinable  had  been  defined Venice 

the  Fairy  city  of  the  poets,  was  in  reality  the  dwelling 
place  of  mere  humans 


"Do  you  really  lo\e  me^" 

"Helno!  I'm  just  doing  this  to  determine  my  psy- 
chological reactions  under  emotional  stress.  I  w  ant  to 
\erify  the  correctness  of  Frued's  analysis  of  a  kiss.  I'm 
trying  to  find  out  if  Havelock  Ellis'  explanation  of 
the  physiological  significance  of  petting  is  right.  I'd 
like  to  see  if  De  Maupassant's  description  of  the  mental 
activities  of  a  man  making  love  is  more  adequate  than 
that  of  Bocaccio.  But  good  heavens,  don't  think  I 
mean  anything  personal  by  this.  Purely  scientific  re- 
search,  I  assure  you.  " 


SPRING'S  THE  THING 

\\'  ith  the  wooing  winds  of  springtime 
\\'afted  is  the  breath  of  love, 

Stuffing  common  lads  with  bad  rhyme 
Much  as  digits  stuff  a  glove. 

In  the  spring  a  young  man's  fancy 

Turns  to  women,  wine,  and  song, 

Skill  in  Cupid's  neckromancy , 

Much  as  Chinks  turn  to  Mah  Jong. 

Lilt  with  cadence,  love,  and  laughter. 
Lonely  little  rhyming  words! 

Prosy  phrases  to  the  rafter — 

\\  ";n?  and  text-books  tend  to  curd. 

Usher   in   the  mellow  moonlight. 

Just  enough  to  keep  it  dark; 
Don't  take  more  than  Just  some  spoonlight 

When  a  fellow  wants  to  park. 
L'envoi 
Blow  ye  fair,  ye  luscious  zephyrs! 

Briskly  blow  to  sparkling  wine 
Frosty  blood  in  handsome  heifers. 

And  the  milking  ivill  be  mine. 


-F.  J.  M. 
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THE  BULWARKS  OF  VIRTUE 

TINKER-BELL  TRIPS  OVER 
A  SHOVEL 

PH"\'LLIS  was  the  type  of  girl  to  whom  romance 
was  more  than  a  one  syllable  word  of  French  extrac- 
tion. It  was  for  her  as  near  as  a  co-ed  can  come  to 
arriving  at  a  philosophy  of  life;  it  was  a  wheref^r  for 
living.  Her  spirit  went  back  to  rustic  Amaryllis  of 
fancy  free  pastoral  fame.  Phyllis  could  see  more 
profitable  possibilities  in  a  moonlight  nipht  than  most 
packers  can  see  in  a  pig.  Her  fanciful  mind  could 
make  a  three-piece  orchestra  and  a  diluted  tenor  out 
to  be  the  music  of  the  ''airies  on  the  Eve  when  field-mice 
speak  and  asses  prophesy  at  midnight.  A  dumb 
sorority  subscription  dance  could  evolve  for  her  into 
a  reception  at  Versailles — if  only  a  Louis  XVI  or  two 
were  around  to  lend  atmosphere.  Some  girls  find  it 
necessary  to  be  romantic  whether  it's  in  them  or  no, 
to  offset  their  peculiar  natural  draw-backs.  To  speak 
naturally  of  the  bequests  of  nature,  Phyllis  had  nothing 
to  grow  grey  over  from  that  source :  she  was  what  one 
might  call  highly  talented  for  her  position  in  life. 
That  is,  if  deer-like  ankles,  cherry-blossomed  ckeeks, 
and  deep  brown  eyes  mean  anything — not  to  mention 
five  feet  six  and  a  hundred  and  fourteen  pounds  of 
this  and  that. 

Harold  was  born  with  a  pick  and  shovel  in  his  hands, 
and  he  didn't  miss  his  calling  by  more  than  a  couple 
of  blocks.  He  was  an  athletic  phenom  at  the  U.  two 
streets  away  from  where  a  new  gas-pipe  ditch  was 
going  through.  His  annual  visits  to  Toyland  had  been 
his  nearest  approaches  to  fairyland,  long  ago  in  his 
lost  infanthood.  The  grosser  interests  of  the  well- 
known  terrestrial  ball  had  gripped  him  ever  since 
Santa  had  inadvertently  set  the  bed-clothes  afire  with  a 
cigar.  Harold  knew  Phyllis  fairly  well,  as  such  things 
go;  what  he  lacked  in  the  light  fantastic  toe  she  did  her 
best  to  make  up  for.  Things  went  tolerably  well  with 
them  until  Spring  came  around  the  bend. 
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One   night  they  were  sitting  on  the  beach. 

■•Harold." 

"Yeh^" 

"Just  look  at  those  two  robins  snuggling  together  on 
that  branch.  Don't  they  make  you  think  of  something^  " 

"Sure  do,  dearie.  Darned  birds  shouldn't  come  North 
so  early  if  they  don't  wanta  freeze  to  death.  " 

"Oh,  Harold,  feel  the  breeze  from  the  lake!"  crooned 
the  romantic  one,  "Doesn't  it  stir  your  blood?  " 

"Stir  it!    It's  freezin'  it,  you'd  better've  said." 

She  had  an  impulse  to  bid  him  go  whither  all  souls 
are  warm  forevermore,  but  being  romantic,  she  didn't. 

"But  Harold,  don't  the  waves  seem  to  be  whispering 
to  us  that  we  might  be  doing  better  than  sitting  here 
three  feet  apart  ^"  sighed  the  ecstatic  one. 

"Oh,  yeh,  that  reminds  me  I  forgot  to  do  my  Trig 
for  to-morrow  and  you  have  a  report  for — " 

"Harold!" 

"Yeh:'" 

"Don't  you  think  the  moonlight  on  the  water  seems 
to  wink  at  us  and  say  there's  something  missing !'"  the 
enamoured  one  half-pleaded. 

"Yer  right  again,  dearie.  You  haven't  got  your 
rubbers  on  and  I  left  my  Camels  at  the  house — say, 
whatsa   matter:"     Where're   you  going!" 

"To  get  my  rubbers,  of  course,  and  you  can  spend 
the  rest  of  the  evening  with  your  Camels  if  you've  the 
brains  to  find  them." 

And  so  a  perfectly  good  romance  went  on  the  rocks. 

Moral:     Cooperation  is  the  spice  of  life. 


-F.  J.  M. 


"What's  worse  than  raining  cats  and  dogs? 
I'll  bite  what  is:" 
Hailing   Taxi-cabs." 
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MOQE    CO ^iCe^4TRATEO    BUM 
SiNJGlMG    WAS   UNlL-OOSeD    THAKi 
WOOlO    Of^O\|^slAR\UV     ESCAPE    IhJ  A 
MATORAU  L_\V=e.TlMe.  CpOiCK  ACT(ONi 
B.V    THE.     POl.\aE.     SAVED  TME  QAMG 
FROM       |sy\OB  ViOUENiCE    W/KVCH 
^AAV      OFR    MAV     NOT     BE 
CONiS^DEV^^EO     FORTONlAO'E 


MARGIE'S    FOUR    HORSE-LAUGHS 
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A  New  Element — "Women" 

Symbol — Wo 

A  member  of  the  Human  family. 

Occurrence:  Can  be  found  \vhere\er  man  exists. 
Seldom  occurs  in  the  free  or  native  state.  Quality  de- 
pends on  the  state  in  which  it  is  found.  With  the  excep- 
tion of  Massachusetts  state,  the  combined  state  is 
preferred. 

Physical  Properties:  All  colors  and  sizes.  Always 
appears  in  a  disguised  condition.  Surface  of  face  seldom 
unprotected  by  coating  of  paint  or  film  of  powder  (com- 
position material).  Boils  at  nothing,  and  may  freeze  at 
any  moment.  However,  it  melts  when  properly  treated. 
Very  bitter  if  not  used  correctly. 

Chemical  Properties:  Extremely  active.  Possesses  a 
great  affinity  for  gold,  silver,  platinum,  and  precious 
stones  of  all  kinds.  Violent  reaction  when  left  alone  by 
men.  Ability  to  absorb  all  sorts  of  expensive  food  at  any 
time.  Undissolved  by  liquids  but  activity  is  greatly  in- 
creased when  saturated  with  spirit  solutions.  Sometimes 
yields  to  pressure.  Turns  green  when  placed  next  to  a 
better  appearing  sample.  Ages  very  rapidly.  Fresh 
variety  has  great  magnetic  attraction. 

Note:  Highly  explosive  and  likely  to  be  dangerous 
in  inexperienced  hands. 

— Voo-Doo,  by  Maniac 

Deb:  "When  I  got  to  my  stateroom,  coming  o\'er, 
I  found  two  men  already  there." 
Count:  "Did  you  have  a  nice  trip^ " 

Some  girls  change  their  gowns 
Ten  times  a  day  I'm  told 
But  the  little  girl  I  speak  of 
Is  only  three  months  old. 

—Pup 

American:  Speaking  of  jokes,  did  you  ever  hear  the 
one  about  the  nervous  woman  who,  when  she  let  down 
the  in-a-door  bed  for  night,  always  looked  under  it  for 
burglars? 

Englishman;  No,  let's  hear  the  joke. 

— The  Flamingo 

"Will  you  marry  me?" 
"But  I'm  a  married  woman." 

"No,  you're  a  widow.  Now,  don't  say  I  didn't  break 
it  gently." 

— Virginia  Reel 

Higgledy:   This  dance-floor  is  awful. 
Piggledy:    I  think  so  too —  let's  shake  on  it. 

— Vagabond 


Professor  He  Am  Queer  Bird 

The  Professor,  he  am  a  funny  bird.  He  am  called 
sometime  skunk  sometime  poor  fish  which  make  him 
more  funny  bird.  Professor  bird  no  make  sweet  music 
to  hear  but  only  make  gas  to  put  to  sleep.  Piofessor 
bird  am  very  queer.  He  lay  only  goose  egg.  When  he 
lay  too  many  goose  egg  he  no  am  liked.  Soon  professor 
bird  lose  a'l  his  head  feather  and  become  old  duck.  Old 
professor  duck  bird  no  like  common  bird.  Good  bird 
die,  become  fossil.  Professor  duck  bird  become  old 
fossil  but  never  die.  Professor  bird  sometime  called 
Indian  name  Big  Sap.  I  no  understand  professor  he 
am  funny  bird. 

— Mercury 

Brown:  I  understand  that  Senator  Green  wanted 
you  to  act  as  his  private  secretary. 

Simmons:  He  did,  but  I  wouldn't  accept  the  posi- 
tion because  I  should  have  to  sign  everything.  Green, 
per  Simmons! 

—Desert  Wolf 

First  Traveler:  "Where  are  you  from?" 
Another  Traveler:  "The  South." 
First  Traveler:  "What  part?" 

Another  Traveler:  "All  parts,  did  you  think  I  came 
up  piece  by  piece." 

— Chanticleer 

Six  thousand 

And  three  years  ago 

AESOP  DID  NOT  SAY 

All  Persian  Rugs 

Are  not  made 

IN  PERSIA 

Yet  it  is  so. 

—Satyr 

"Wanted,  night  attendant  for  old  lady;  no  night 
work."  — Advt.  in  Exeter  Express  and  Echo. 

A  kindly  looking  old  gentleman  was  stopped  by  a 
very  little  girl  carrying  a  parcel. 

"Please,  sir,"  she  said  politely,  "is  this  the  second 
turning  to  the  left?  " 

— Tid-Bits  {London) 

"Have  you  been  fighting  again?" 
"Yeah,  got  all  my  teeth  knocked  out." 
"Just    for   that    you'll    go    to    bed    without   eating 
supper." 

—Juggler 
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SALMAGUNDI 

CHOCOLATES 


A  generous  gesture  of  hospitality — an  open  box  of  Salmagundi. 

A  thoughtful  attention  and  a  charming  compliment  —  Salmagundi 
Chocolates  carried  with  one  and  presented  in  calling. 

A  message  that  speaks  louder  than  words— Salmagundi  through  the  post. 

The  Whitman  agencies  listed  below  will  be  glad  to  mail  Salmagundi, 
in  one  pound  or  two  pound  sizes,  to  your  friends  at  a  distance,  with  an 
Easter  greeting  band  added  for  the  occasion. 


\\  hitman's  famous  candies  are  sold  by 

Broadway  Pharmacy  181  5  Central  St 
Burkett  Pharmac\  Co.  718  Church  St 
Evanston  Pharmacy  601  Davis  St. 

LvmanDrugCo  l^OO  Central  St 

A    G    Fraser  600  Dempster  St 

J  V  Lee  Drug  Store  «01  Chicago  ^ve 
Northwestern  Pharmacy  1713  Sherman 
Community  Pharmacy  1 100  Dav  is  St 
Sher-Main  Pharmacy  800  Man 
Pohn  Brothers  1 8 'iO  Sherman  Ave 

University  Pharmacy        821NoyesSt 
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Where  Do 
You  Go 

After  the  Dance 
or  Show? 

TRY 


on  your  next  date  and  you  will  convince 
yourself  that  it's  one  of,  if  not  the  best 
of,  Chicago's  all-night  restaurants. 

'Popular  'Prices 

SODA  FOUNTAIN  IN  CONNECTION  WITH 

Restaurant  ~  Waffle  Shop 

4626  SHERIDAN  ROAD 


A  NAVY  MIDDY 
FOR  SPORTS 

ON  AND  OFF 

THE  CAMPUS 


^^T"^^^       -^"^         ■i,.i 

Ar^    -       -^— ^^ — ^ 

Genuine  U.  S.  Navy  middies,  beauti- 
fully tailored,  of    finest    close -woven 
$1  0  0      white  drill,  with  dark  blue  flannel  col- 
I  y^J^     lar.     Excellent  for  tennis,  canoeing, 
B  basketball,  hiking,  camping.  The  price 

^  of  $1  is  less  than  a  third  the  regulation 

price.    Send  in  the  coupon  while  the 
supply  lasts. 

Lafayette  Trading  Company 

394  Broadway,  New  York  City 

Lafayette  Trading  Company,  ^jp  4.2, 

394  Broadway,  New  York  City 

Enclosed  find  $ for 

Navy  middies.     My  dress  size  is 

Name 

Address  


True  To  His  Breeding 

Hall:    What's  that  you're  clipping  out  of  the  paper? 

Tosis:   An   article   about   a   man   who   obtained   a 
divorce  because  his  wife  used  to  go  through  his  pockets. 

Hali:   And  what  are  you  going  to  do  with  it? 

Tosis:   Why,  put  it  in  my  pocket. 

— Chaparral 


Conversation 

Voice  (over  telephone) :  And  a  dozen  bottles  of  beer. 

"What^" 

"Beer,  beer." 

"Pears?" 

"No,  beer." 

"I  can't  understand  you." 

"Beer,  as  in — 

"  'For  Lycidas  is  dead,  dead  ere  his  prime, 

^'oung  Lycidas,  and  hath  not  left  his  peer. 

Who  would  not  sing  for  Lycidas"? 

He  knew 

Himself  to  sing,  and  build  the  lofty  rhyme. 

He  must  not  float  upon  his  Watery  Bier'." 

"And  you  want  flowers  sent^" 

"Yes,  pick  out  a  nice  big  funeral  piece." 

"What  shall  I  do  with  it?" 

"Hang  it  around  your  neck." 

—Tid-Bits 


—  ^ap  — 
It  Wit^ 

iFIoujers 

FISCHER 
BROTHERS 

dfiortgts 

614-616  DEMPSTER  STREET 
Tel.  University  1746-1747 
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Carrier  pigeon 
to  carrier  current 

— and  then  some! 

IN  the  field  of  communication  great  strides 
have  been  taken — and  greater  will  be  taken. 
And  just  as  the  carrier  current  in  telephony  is 
an  infinitely  better  vehicle  for  communication 
than  the  carrier  pigeon,  so  new  and  greater  de- 
velopments lie  ahead. 

Today,  as  never  before,  this  field  offers  an 
opportunity  for  constructive  work  in  design, 
purchasing,  manufacture,  finance,  distribution 
and  other  phases.  In  short,  a  many-sided  field 
of  work  in  which  the  ultimate  horizon  still  lies 
far  beyond  any  present  view. 

Makers  of  the  Nation's  Telephones 

Number  67  of  a  Series 
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^eppy  Patterns 
in  Woolens 

SMART  DESIGNS  IN 

WHICH   TO   TAILOR 

THEM 


And— at  prices  that  will  please 
your  pocket  book. 


A.M.Martiainc. 


FRANK  G.  ADAMS.  Sales  Ma 


123  WEST  MADISON  ST. 


Chicago 


HIE     YOURSELF 
TO  THE 

COFFEE 
SHOP 

Chicago  Avenue  at  Davis 

FOR  A  REALLY  GOOD  MEAL 
OF   YOUR   OWN   SELECTION 

Self  Service  Operated  by  the 

North  Shore 
Hotel 
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Frosh:    My    brother    takes    up    Spanish,    French. 
English,  German  and  Scotch. 
Soph:   Goodness,  when  does  he  study? 
Frosh:    Study!'    He  doesn't  study.    He  runs  an  ele- 
vator. 

— Black  and  Blue  Jay 

Modern  movies,  like  automobiles,  never  stop  without 
throwing  in  the  clutch. 

— Ohio  Sun  Dial 

She:    What  is  mistletoe,  a  vine  or  a  tree? 
He:   Neither,  it's  an  excuse. 

— Cornell  Widow 

She:  "I  say  what  I  think." 

He:  "Ah — at  last — a  silent  woman.  " 

— Beanpot 

Za:  Hey  you,  get  out  of  my  way. 

ZaZa:  Who  are  you? 

Za:  Fm  a  big  salt  man  from  Epsom. 

ZaZa:  Well  what  of  it?  Fm  a  big  tissue  man  from 

Scottsville. 

—Pup 

A  photograph  on  your  desk  doubles  in  value  if  you 
have  met  the  man. 

— Vassar  Vagabond 


Hitch  Your  Wagon  To  A  Star! 

We've  Hitched  Ours  To  A 
Constellation 

(With  Apologies) 

National  advertising  has  pushed  the  best 
men's  wear  products  to  the  fore !  Logic 
tells  us  that  as  Rosenberg's  is  Evanston's 
home  of  these  brands,  Rosenberg's,  too, 
is  the  leader !  Just  run  your  optic  over 
this  aggregation  of  AU-American  Stars. 
*Hickok  Belts,  Buckles 
*Arrow  Collars 


*Paris,  *Pioneer-Brigh- 
ton  Garters 

*Hansen,   *Hayes,  *Os- 

born  Gloves 
***Mallory  Hats 

*Interwoven,    *Phoenix 
Hose 

*Manhattan,    *Univer- 
sal  Pajamas 


*Raynsters,  *Tower 
Raincoats,  Slickers 

*Arrow  (Dress),  *Fruit- 
of-the-Loom,  *King- 
ly,  *Manhattan  Shirts 

***Stratford  Suits 

*Jerry-J  Sweaters 

'Berkley  Knit,  *Spur 
Ties 

*Knit-tex  Topcoats 
*Allen    A,    *Carter's, 
*Duofold,     *Rock-in- 
Chair,    *Sealpax    Un- 
derwear 


Rosenbergs 

Dnvis  SKveet  -  Downtown  Evonston 
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HE  WAS  NEVER  INVITED  TO  ANY  PARTIES  .  .  .  UNTIL 
HE  TOOK  UP  OLD  GOLD  CIGARETTES 


Henn-  could  not  figure 
out  why  he  was  a  social 
outcast.  There  was  no 
trace  of  Halitosis  in  his 
family.  And  though  he 
was  no  Collar  Ad,  he 
wasn't  hard  to  look  at. 


Yet,  whenever  there 
was  a  Classy  Affair  in 
town,  Henry  was  always 
on  the  outside,  looking  in. 
Even  his  best  friends 
seemed  to  prefer  his  com- 
pany over  the  telephone. 


One  day  he  overheard 
some  Nice  People  refer- 
ring to  him  as  "Hacking 
Henry."  At  last,  the 
truth  struck  home.  They 
were  giving  him  the 
"razzbcrry"  because  of 
his  Constant  Cough. 


20 


That  very  day  Henry 
switched  to  Old  Gold 
Cigarettes  .  .  .  and  a  mir- 
acle took  place.  Henry 
found  a  Smoke  without  a 
Choke;  a  cigarette  that 
tickled  his  taste  but  not 
his  throat. 


Today,  Henry  is  as  wel- 
come, everywhere,  as  a 
Visiting  Prince;  and  as 
popular  as  a  Movie  Star. 
Since  he  lost  his  cough,  he 
never  gets  "raspberries," 
excepting  for  breakfast . 


OLD  GOLD 

IT'S  THE   SMOOTH^^^r  CIGARETTE 

'NOT  A  COUGH  IN  A  CARLOAD' 


Page  lhirt\-one 


I    SAW    IT    IN    THE    PURPLE    PARROT 


[\[Oi;^tM\vyiEfTlEiKl^pUIDPIlFp;^RO] 


APRIL 
1927 


New 

Spring 

Apparel 


FEATURED 


For  the  Men 

on  the 

Campus 


The  newest  ideas  prevalent  among 
College  men  are  here  now. 

SHIRTS  DUNLAP  HATS 

NECKWEAR  and  CAPS 

HOSIERY 

KUPPENHEIMER  and  BRAEBURN 
SUITS  and  TOPCOATS 


F    S 

EHMEN 

Studio  'building 
V2  block  north  of  Post  Office 

TELEPHONE    UNIVERSITY    20  21 


BELLA,  THE  MOUNTAINEER  GEL 

[  Continued  jrorn  page  seventeen  ] 

I  knew  that  dem  gel  would  come  to  no  good  end," 
she  mumbled.  "Why  don't  she  come  home  and  help 
pay  off  the  mortgage  on  the  old  bedspread^" 

"Derned  if  I  know,"  replied  Papa,  as  he  galloped 
down  the  hill  to  head  off  the  beer,  "But  I  think  that 
there  slick  lookin'  travelin'  salesman  from  Hartford  had 
something  to  do  with  it." 

"Something  to  do  with  what^" 

"With  namin'  the  baby  Campbell." 

"Why?" 

"Well,  didn't  she  have  to  walk  a  mile  after  it?" 

The  good  woman  laughed  right  merrily  and  crawled 
painfully  up  the  hill,  gritting  her  teeth  and  smiling 
broadly.  Her  handsome  daughter  ran  to  meet  her  and 
sobbed  on  her  neck. 

"Mother,  Mother!  I'm  back."  she  cried. 

"Well,  did  you  bring  the  bacon  ^"  inquired  the  old 
woman  grimly. 

"What  bacon.  Mother  dear  ■" 

"Ye  Gawds,  gel,  you  left  here  two  years  ago  to  get  a 
pound  of  bacon  at  the  butcher  shop.  Don't  tell  me 
yer  back  without  it!" 

"Mother,  Mother,"  panted  the  girl,  "1  met  a  hand- 
some stranger.   He  led  me  astray — " 

"What  did  you  do  with  it^"  craftily  inquired  the  old 
woman. 

"With    what,    Mother"" 

"With  the  stray,  you  dum  fool!" 

"Then,"  continued  the  girl,  between  sobs,  "one  night 
in  East  Chicago — " 

"This  is  too  much!  "  muttered  the  old  woman. 

"What  is  too  much.  Mother"  " 

"One  night  in  East  Chicago!  "  snarled  the  ancient 
dame. 

"Ha,  Ha!"  chortled  her  old  father,  "I  knew  she'd 
catch  you  up!"  thereby  throwing  the  girl  in  a  quandary. 

"Help,  Help!"  shouted  Bella,  splashing  around  in 
the  old  abandoned  quandary,  which  was  about  half 
full  of  water  from  the  recent  rains.  "Sa\e  me,  someone, 
save  me!  " 

"I'll  save  you,"  shouted  Bill,  dashing  out  of  a  nearby 
clump  of  spinach  trees.  Taking  from  his  left  hip  pocket 
a  cake  of  Life  Buoy — (Nope,  the  censor  says  we  can't 
have  no  boys  in  the  quandary  with  her !)  Wafting  a  kiss 
to  her,  she  was  seized  by  a  spirit  of  ecstasy  and  damned 
near  drowned  before  she  got  rid  of  it.  Bill  hastily  tossed 
her  a  rope  of  pearls  and  she  climbed  out  on  it,  fulfilling 
to  the  letter  the  old  adage  of  "Each  pearl  a  tear",  for 
her  dress  had  shrunk  mightily  in  the  water  and  there- 
fore ripped  quite  easily.  In  fact,  by  the  time  she  got 
out  of  the  quandary,  she  was  all  tears. 

"Oh,  Bill,"  she  sobbed,  I  was  never  like  this  before!" 
she  was  all  tears. 

"Well,  you  should  see  it  behind;  it's  much  worse 
there,"  observed  the  keen-eyed  young  fellow. 

"You  villian!"  she  hissed,  and  ran  off  with  the  minis- 
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ter  from  the  First  Romanesque  Church,  who  had  a 
discerning  eye  himself. 

Three  years  later  she  returned,  a  maimed  and  broken 
heart  in  her  bosom  and  a  quid  of  chewing  gum  in  her 
mouth.  She  had  learned  her  lesson.  Nevermore  would 
she  run  off  with  a  preacher.  Thev  were  much  too  rough 
for   her. 

"Mother,"  she  crooned,  much  in  the  tone  of  a  geology 
instructor  waxing  hot  over  the  upper  Cretaceous  de- 
posits, "I've  come  home  to  stay  and  help  you." 

Daughter,"  opined  her  ancient  parent.  "I  11  tell  the 
world  you  was  sure  God's  gift  to  indignant  tra\eling 
salesmen,  but  I'll  tr\-  you  once  more.  Remember  if 
you  goes  this  tirne,  you  stays!" 

"I'll  stay!"  cried  Bella,  drawing  another  card. 

And  she  did. 


'"What  would  you  do  if  I  was  to  marry  you?" 
"I'd  shoot  myself  and  die  happy." 

— Humbug 

Cora  (consulting  catalogue  of  the  art  gallery) :  — — 
and  here,  my  dear,  is  "George  Washington"  after  Gil- 
bert Stuart. 

Dora  (who  is,  of  course,  just  naturally  dumb):  Of 
course — and  what's  he  after  poor  Gilbert  for^ 

—Black  &  Blue  Jay 

A  country  gentleman  was  saved  from  conviction  for 
horse  stealing  by  the  powerful  plea  of  his  lawyer.  After 
the  trial  the  lawyer  asked:  "Honest,  Bill,  you  did  steal 
that  horse,  didn't  you?" 

"Now  listen  here.  Judge,"  he  replied,  "I  alius  thot 
I  stole  that  hoss,  but  atter  I  beared  your  fine  speal  to 
the  jury,  I'll  be  dog-goned  if  I  ain't  got  my  doubts 
about  it." 

— Mugwump 

1.  Procure  a  clean  silk  stocking  from  one  of  the 
audience  and  hold  it  in  the  right  hand.  Then  with  the 
left  hand  toss  a  quarter  up  in  the  air,  letting  it  fall  to 
the  floor.  The  audience  will  start  looking  for  the  quar- 
ter and  while  they  are  thus  occupied,  you  can  walk 
away  with  the  stocking  and  hide  it  in  someone's  shirt 
front.  Imagine  the  surprise  that  will  be  caused  when 
the  gentleman  finds  it  there  upon  arriving  home — 
especially  if  he  is  married. 

2.  Another  delightful  trick  can  be  played  with  the 
aid  of  a  silver  flask.  Ask  to  borrow  a  flask  from  the 
audience  and  select  one  from  those  offered.  Then 
saying  that  you  will  make  the  contents  disappear,  tip 
the  flask  and  empty  it.  This  will  cause  a  general  laugh 
when  you  should  say,  "Aha,  I  said  I  could  make  it 
disappear."  It  is  wise  that  at  this  point  you  should 
also  do  so.  — Jack  o   Lantern 
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0\'E  HUNDRED  thousand  people  go  to  California 
each  vcar  in  an  attempt  to  "break"  into  the  mo\ies. 
For  some  time  the  city  of  Los  Angeles  has  tried  to  stem 
the  tide  of  foolish  aspirants,  but  it  continues  to  roll  in. 

It  may  seem  strange,  then,  when  an  announcement 
is  made  that  film  executives  are  willing  and  anxious  to 
spend  thousands  of  dollars  to  discover  new  talent  in 
American  colleges.  Yet  that  very  thing  will  come  to 
pass  during  the  month  of  April  when  the  First  National 
Pictures-College  Humor  screen  tests  are  made. 

)ohn  E.  McCormick,  General  Manager  of  West  Coast 
Production  for  First  National  Pictures,  was  once  a 
collegian.  He  has  always  been  sympathetic  toward 
college  men.  This  daring  innovation  will  be  carried 
through  without  the  usual  hue  and  cry  that  attends 
such  glamorous  proceedings.  Picked  squads  of  tech- 
nical operators  and  their  advance  men  will  quietly  go 
about  their  business  according  to  schedules  wfiich  have 
already  been  carefully  prepared.  The  larger  schools  in 
the  various  sections  of  the  country  will  all  be  visited. 
It  is  hoped  that  ten  men  will  be  found. 

Before  this  magazine  was  ready  to  announce  the  idea 
it  carefully  went  over  the  contracts  which  will  be  offered 
to  the  men  who  are  successful.  They  are  most  liberal. 
To  the  men  whose  facial  features,  physique  and  intellect 
measure  up  to  the  standard  set,  tfiese  contracts  will 
offer  fame  and  fortune  unbelievably  soon. 

Men  only  are  wanted — no  women. 

Expenses  are  guaranteed  to  and  from  the  new  two 
million  dollar  studio  of  the  company  at  Burbank, 
California.  Every  effort  will  be  made  to  give  wide 
publicity  to  the  winners.  Opportunitv  will  be  given 
to  work  with  such  stars  as  Norma  Talmadge,  Colleen  Moore,  Co- 
rinne  Griffith.  Richard  Barthelmcss,  Constance  Talmadge,  Harry 
Langdon,  lleon  Errol,  Dorothy  Mackaill,  Mary  Astor  and  others. 

College  Humor  urges  college  periodicals  and  college  men  to  sup- 
port this  plan  which  is  destined  to  win  recognition  for  collegians 
wherever  motion  pictures  are  shown. 


Read  the  magazine  for  further  announcements 


cAt  oAll  '^ws-stands,  the  First  of&very  zMonth 
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When  the  plutarchs 
start  plutarching 


At  the  night  sessions,  when  class  philosophers 
vie  with  class  Merry  Andrews  in  deciding  the 
heavy  problems  of  the  world — or  burlesquing 
them  —  notice  the  royal  guest,  Prince  Albert. 
Chiming  in  with  the  spirit  of  the  occasion.  Fill- 
ing the  air  with  the  finest  tobacco-aroma  ever. 

Do  you  smoke  Prince  Albert?  It  will  bring 
you  more  pleasure  and  satisfaction  than  you 
ever  thought  a  pipe  could  give.  The  instant 
you  throw  back  the  hinged  lid  and  release  that 
wonderful  P.  A.  fragrance,  you  suspect  you  are 
in  for  some  grand  smoke-sessions. 

The  very  first  pipe-load  confirms  your  sus- 
picions. Cool  as  a  gate-tender.  Sweet  as  the 
week-end  reprieve.  Mild  as  the  coffee  in  Com- 
mons— mild,  yet  with  a  full  body  that  satisfies 
your  smoke-taste  completely.  Get  yourself  a 
tidy  red  tin  this  very  day. 

Fringe  albert 

-•^no  other  tobacco  is  like  it! 


p.  A.  IS  iotd  everyvhere  ifi 
tidy  red  tins,  pound  and  half' 
pound  tin  humidors,  and 
pound  crystal-glass  humidors 
with  sponge-moistener  top^ 
And  always  with  every  bit 
of  bite  and  parch  removed  by 
the  Prince   Albert   process. 


©  1927,  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco 
Company.  Winston-Salem,  N.  C. 
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"How  about  your  marrying  Marie?" 

"Oh,  that's  postponed  for  a  year  anyway." 

"Why?" 

"She  married  some  one  else." 

— Goblin 

Yachtsman:    If  this  storm  continues,  I  shall  have  to 
heave  to. 

Seasick  passenger:    What  a  horrid  way  of  putting  it. 

— Malteaser 

Knock:   "D'ja  evva  notice  how  bow-legged  Jack  is?" 
Kneed:   "Aww,  he  ain't  bow-legged ;  he  just  had  cur- 
vature of  the  spine  and  it  settled  in  his  legs!" 

— Sniper 
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of  Evanston 

DAVIS  at  SHERMAN 

1  he  Popular 

College 
Student 

G)ociety  and  one's  personal 
satisfaction  demand  that  the 
college    student    be     well 
groomed^ hair  neatly   cut"-, 
nails   immaculate   and   shoes 
brightly  shined. 

These  details  well  done  are 
marks  that  identify  a  college 
student.    Added  to  a  sincere 
and  sedulous  personality  they 
aid  to  achieve  popularity  and 
success   both    in  college  and 
later  in  business. 

Plan  now  to  visit 
The  Orrington  Barber  6* 
Beauty  Shop    regularly 

THE  SWIRL  BOB  OUR  SPECIALTY 

Orrd^gton 

■mencm/  SS|iLUK<nf 

BARBER  &  BEAUTY  SHOP 

UNIVERSITY  8700 

Adjacent  to  the  office  lobby  of  the  Hotel 
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Now^s  The  Time   For 

OUTDOOR  SPORTS 


TENNlo— For  a  racquet  that  will  en- 
able you  to  play  your  best  game,  that  is 
just  the  right  weight,  and  gives  minimum 
restringing  trouble,  try  one  of  our  Spalding 
racquets. 


—And  Indoor 
EQUIPMENT 

This  is  the  only  store  on 
the  North  Shore  where  you 
can  secure  Spalding  Sport- 
ing Goods.  We  have  every- 
thing that  you  could  pos- 
sibly need  for  your  game. 

Visit  the  sporting  goods 
department  on  the  second 
floor  where  you  have  a 
large  and  complete  stock 
to  choose  from. 


GOLF  — that's   the 

natural  thought  these 
fine  days.  To  start  the 
beginner  off  right  we 
offer  a  set  of  four  Spal- 
ding clubs  and 
a  bag  at  $o.95 

We  have  everything 
that  the  experienced 
golfer  needs — iron  and 
wooden  clubs  of  every 
style,  balls,  etc.  For 
women  there  is  a  large 
selection  of  clubs  that 
are  especially  suited  to 
their  needs. 

QiaiuUierls 

^    E-^VA.^s^s'T'o^^J 

Phone       University       12  3 
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Astigmatism 

She  was  frightfully  near-sighted  and  couldn't  recog- 
nize things  more  than  a  yard  away.  Her  lover  didn't 
know  of  it  yet  and  she  was  going  to  make  sure  he  didn't 
find  out.  Before  he  called  this  evening,  she  placed  a 
pin  in  a  tree  about  fifty  feet  from  a  bench  where  she 
was  certain  they  would  sit. 

Sure  enough,  they  strolled  for  some  time  in  the  garden 
and  then  he  suggested  sitting  on  the  bench. 

"Oh,  look  at  the  pin  in  that  tree  over  here!"  she  ex- 
claimed. 

"Don't  be  foolish!  You  couldn't  possibly  see  a  pin 
in  that  tree  over  there.  Why,  it's  over  fifty  feet  away." 

"You  come  with  me  and  I'll  prove  there's  a  pin  in 
that  tree." 

She  grabbed  him  by  the  hand  and  they  started  for 
the  tree. 

On  the  way,  she  stumbled  over  a  cow. 

—Tiger 


"What  is  heredity?" 

"Something  a  father  believes  in  until  his  son  starts 
to  act  like  a  fool." 

•    .  — Satyr 

"Sir,  would  you  give  five  dollars  to  bury  a  saxaphone 
player?" 

"Here's  thirty  dollars;  bury  six  of  "em." 

—Judge 

"Miss  Curly  "  said  the  office  manager  apologetically 
to  his  stenographer  one  morning.  "I  would  suggest  that 
you  do  not  write  letters  to  your  young  man  during 
office  hours.  Smith  &  Jones  report  that  we  sent  them 
a  shipment  of  love  and  kisses  instead  of  the  tar  and 
axle  grease  they  ordered." 

—Bucknell  Belle  Hop 

A  telephone  pole  never  hits  an  automobile  except 
in  self  defense. 

— Toledo  Blade 

Mrs.  Land:   How's  your  new  ice-man? 
Mrs.  Sea:   Why,  my  dear,  he's  simply  marvelous. 
He  made  three  touchdowns  in  his  last  game. 

',    '     / .  I  — Goblin 

When  you  think  opportunity  is  knocking,  call 
through  the  tube  before  opening  the  door.    It  may  be 

the  wolf.  -  -- --    -    -  -  ■ 

—The  Wasp 

The  Height  of  embarrassment:  Two  eyes  meeting 
through  a  keyhole. 

—  Virginia  Reel 


PURPLE 


PARROT 
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Rexford  &  Kelder 


